CLESAR REMEMBERS

Where the grey Chilterns
Coiled and slept
That hard-lipped Emperor
Vigil kept.

In the thin starlight
His glimmering hordes
Fought with the hard earth,
Spades for swords.

Out on the hill-slopes

His helmed host                                  10

Piled stark ramparts

Rimmed with frost.

But Caesar cared not
For dyke and wall.
Faint and remote
Came the bugles' call;

Soft in the shadows

He saw, and heard,

A Roman garden,

A Roman bird*                                   20

" Worlds to conquer,
But Caesar fails
To add one song
To the nightingale's ! "

Soft in the shadows
The tired man heard
A woman's laughter,
A woman's word.
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